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Amaorican women in that long
tan-like mothers sont thelr song to battle o retarn with
laureled shields: or to be borne home on them | maidens
tore themselves from ithe embraces of lovers, and placing
banners in thelr bands woven by their own delicate fingers,
stimualated them to heroie deeds. They felt that all that
makes home and country dear was at stake, and that life
wotld lose all its eharms if the Union was dismembered,
and the prospects of future glory and prosperity wero
blasted. Tender<hearted and soft-limbed women followed
the Union soldiers to the field, hovered around them like
ministering angels, nursed the gick, bound up the bleeding
veins of the wounded, nourished the drooping, adminis.
tered consolation to the dying, and conveved to their last
rpu‘.ting place, the fallen brave. Others renounced the lnx
uries of ('|li:|l'['l homes for the fetid atmospheres of mili-
tary hospitals, gathered funds for the relief of the widow
and u:pl.,m prepared bandages, lint, and delicacies for
the sick and wounded, and did other good offices grateful
in the eyves of God and men. They were worthy -tt you,
and you of them. They rewarded you with sheir hands
as lovers, and they welcomed you home as husbands who
had reflected unfuding glory on their names and offspring.
If they were widowed, they consoled themselves with
the langln fame yvour comrades left behind them, and they
tanght their children to emuiate their heroism and patri-
otism. Never did American women, pre-eminent as they
are for all the gqualities which dignify and embellish their
sex, shine with a purer lustre than in these dark and
troublous scenes of havoe and slanghter

“ We have not come to these sacred precinets to glory
over a defeated foe, to foment evil passions and gectarian
feuds, to defame the living, or wrong the dead. We ac-
knowledge that a bad cause was stoutly championed, and
that it was illustrated by deeds of lofty courage. We re-
joice that it did not succeed, both for the welfare of those
who espoused it, our own sake, and the cosmopolitan in-
terests of libertyand civilization. We have been enemies
for o time, but there is no reason why we should not be
friends now and hereafter, why we should not forget every-
thing bat that we are citizens of the same country, shar-
ing alike in all its benefits and blessings, and dwelling in
equal security under the shadow of its mighty name. If
there is to be a rivalry let it be a rivalry of devotion to
our native land and its institutions, a rivalry of loyalty to
sound principles of government, and a generous emulation
for the solidification of the Union and the promotion of
mutual happiness and prosperity. Come what may, how-
ever, as long as the rememberance of your unseliish
patriotism shall last, as long as these tombs shall be con-
secrated shrines where the worshippers of liberty shall
annually repair to offer their oblations and to crown them
with floral tributes, so long the fire of patriotism will
burn with unblenched puarity, and there never will be
wanting defenders to the Republic should its unity or ex-
istence be again assailed, .uui who, like you, will be ready
to lay down their lives in its behalf.”’

At Chester, Pennsylvania, it was never so generally ob-

and bloody h’}'i'.-,__';_“li- r“l\!il

served. The mills were all closed and the operatives
turned out én masss. Flags flew at half-mast from nearly

every house-top in the city. Post Wilde, . A. R., began

their preparations two months ago and they were most

successfully carried out to-day. Desides the procession,
composed of the different civic and military organiza-
tions, the fire companies, the clergymen, Mayor, city of-

ficers and members of Council, there was something en- |

tirely new in the ceremonies. A chorus of two thousand
children from the Sunday schools of the city, under the
direction of Professor John R. Sweeny, of the Penn-
sylvania Military Academy, sang two hymns composed
especially for the occasion,

. In Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, there were the usual cere-
monies of decorating the graves in the various cemetories,
street demonstrations, and religious services.
during the foreaoon was partially suspended. All the
banks, government offices, and other public buildings
were closed, and in the afterncon the suspension of-busi-
ness was general.

The day was more generally observed at Baltimore than
for many years. The graves of the Union dead at Loudon
Cemetery were decorated. The procession was composed
of troops from Fort McHenry and the Grand Army posts.
The graves of the Confederate dead in the same cemetery
were also decorated.

Business

At Boston the ceremonies were akin to those carried out !

at Philadelphia, The various posts marched through the
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And vou remember that it was not in the city alone that

woman who had worked for the soldiers till her nerves
woary, sought for rest in the country during the wa
The train npon the rural railway stopped at a little sta.
tion surronnded with hills, so lonely that not a house was
in sight. When it stopped, the one passenger who was
assisted out was a wounded soldier on eratehes, and as the
carg whirled away my friend saw one lon:ly woman walk-
ing down from an uuseen farm house to regeive him.  Safe
from the thonght of war? The little far-off valley, like
the city, was filled with that one thonght, That it passed
away you owe to those whom you Iaid in these graves

‘2. The soldiers won for us Undon,  That this |~.-ni
nation, that it is anything but an aceide ntal alliance of a
few ,1':1]“‘1!'\ and warring States, we owe to them The
picture which riges so grandly before the Americ an eye
in foreign conntries, of a continent, which is a home for
liberty, and receives the poor and the humble from all
nations of the earth, giving to them shelter and employ
ment and to their ehildren education—that belongs to the
work achieved by thése graves,

“1 once was encamped neara New York regiment called
popularly ** The Lost Children,”” because it was said to
hold representatives from almost every European nation.
Such a babel of dialects as you heard in passing that
camp-ground ! but there were words which they all un-
derstood, and when the order **Column! Forward "
wme, they all fell into their places and obeyed. I'hat
solemn command, carrying in English words a summons
that all nationalities can obey, is the watchword of Am-
erican civilization ; and it is the soldiers who preserved
for us its meaning. But for them, each one¢ of us might
gtill have a State, but not one of us would have a nation ;
every American born would be a man without a country,

3. The soldiers won for this nation {berty. | remem-
ber once hearing, at an anti-slavery meeting, Wendell
Phillips say of Garrison ** may he not die till he has heard
the shouts of the liberated millions he has helped to free.”
[t sounded eloguenty, but incredible ; it was as if a man
invited you to visit him a hundred years from to.day.
Garrison had just died full of years and of honors ; and
his last words were a plea, not for slaves, but for free
men ; not for the negro as a chained slave in Mississippi,
but a free emigrant into Kansas. That every American,
black or white, may now go where he pleases, and work
as he pleases, you owe to the soldiers whom you laid in
these graves.

“4. The =oldiers gave to the nation presperily. We
mourn our long buginess depression ; butit is because it has
taken all these years to recall us from the period of in-
flation in which the war left us. DBusiness may be good
or bad—the returned soldiers may have been successful
or unsuecessful—but the most successful business man in
the conntry owes it to the soldiers that there is any such
thing as business at all. What could there have been,
had the nation been cut up into a series of little States,
each with its own custom house perhaps or its own sepi-
rate system of patent laws ; or had it even been divided
into two half republics, with a guerilia war forever raging
along Mason and Dixon's line? ‘That this calamity was
averted we owe to these graves.”

From all over New England we receive interesting ac-
counts of the observance of Decoration Day.

There were many thousands gathered on the field of

Gettysburgh, brought in by trains from all the surround-
ing country. The oration there, one of the finest pro-
ductions we have read, was by General McCandless. We
publish it entire in this issue,

The day was observed at Cincinnati, Ohio, by the clos-
ing of the Chamber of Commerce and other public offices,

| the display of flags, processions, and the usual ceremonies

| at the cemeteries.

| B, Foraker was the orator of the day.

| gap closed up,

the gallant dead, there was a large attendance Judge J.

In his address he
said :

“Toward the people of the South, whether they sur-
vived the struggle or fell in it, living or dead. 1 haven't a
single lllllxl'lt! thought of any character or de seription
whatsoever ; nor do [ believe that any Union soldier has.
On the contrary, | know it is the sincerest desirve of all
Lo see every wound of the war healed—every breach and
Jut at the same time 1 know, too, that
weo don't want, and cannot afford to have these results at
the expense of a sickly sentimentalism that would dwarf
the patriotism of which they should be born. We would
teach also that the pen]:lc of this country, in the matter

 of patriotism ure not tmmg backward ; that another such

streets bearing garlands and bouquets and accompanied by |

bands of music. All public business was suspended and
the national tlag was displayed in every part of the
city. From an oration pronounced by the gifted Colonel
Higgens we extract the following sentiments :

““ We come together for a task that has for us a peculiar
sacredness. To others it is simply a poetic service, little
in common with their accustomed ways; but to us who
served in the late war, however humbly, it is as if we
again grasped our departed comrades by the band. To
us they are as yet us they were when they answered their
last roll-call—still young, still ardent. Our hair Zrows
gray, but theirs does not.  This rite is to us a memorial
that they and we belong to one fraternity—the fraternity
of veterans of the Great Civil War. When we all have
died the immediate record of that war will have died with
us ; and the next generation will know it only as we know
the American Revolution—remotely, as of something writ
ten in books. Let us ask ourselves anew to-day, what
was it all for? What did the war accomplish ?  For what
did our brothers die?

They died to give the nation peace. Do you remem-

exigency as that of 1861 would be met in the sawme way.
If any man doubt thig, if any man thinks there is less
patriotism in the country, less devotion to the Union, less
love and affection for the old fiag, let him look abroad
over the land on this national Decoration Day and be un-
deceived.
whole people gathered in sorrow, but with the choicest |
flowers of springtime in their hands, about the graves of
their dead soldiers, Let them listen to the patriotic hymns
that will be sung, the fervid sentiments of patriotism that

| will be expressed, and from these things let him learn that

ber the time when in any town in the land you might, at |

any moment, see some list of names lunught out and posted
at the door of some newspaper office? Then you might
see a crowd silently gather around that door, collecting
from all guarters as if the birds of the air had spread the
news. Suddenly you might see some man stagger blindly
out of that group, holding his hand to his head, as if the
bullet had reached his brain instead of his young hmth--r‘ﬁ ;
or you might see a woman suddenly fall faiuting, as if

were herself, not her husband, who was struck «llmu
That such groups have vanished these dozen years, that
no.oneé now stops on the streets to read worse news than
the rise and fall of stock, you may thank these graves,

"disappoint you, I came here.

the loyalty of this people is as unquestioned as ever.”

At Columbus, Ohio, a large procession, con- sting of
regulars and militia, civic societies, ex-soldiers and eiti-
zens, paraded the streets, and thence to Green Lawn ceme-
tery, when, after an oration by ex-Governor Dennison, the
soldiers’ graves were decorated by ex-volunteer soldiers.

An immense concourse witnessed the exercises,

At Spring Grove, where lie most of

[ tribute to defenders of the Union.

| afraid, wherever the flag floats above him.

|
those like you—no matter how exacting my orders were,
the war left its mnark. | recnll how a friend of mine, a |

no matter how diffenlt or perilons of execution-—<yon
never threw ofl on me, and it is not in me to throw off
nowon you. | Applanse. ] | am not herve to talk, | came to
#ce how you observe Decoration Day, the day of days to
you and to me. 1 oame here for the purpose of seeing you,
I was here a few years ago, but the home was nothing
then to what it is now. 'l'njmlgu of it as I see it to-day, |
would not know that | ever saw it before. 1 can simply
say, becanse I must be brief, Ihu. there is only one word
in the English language to express it—** prodigious,”’
‘prodigions.”” 1 thank my country for having furnished
you with the home she has, Unlike this member of Con-

gress here, do not throw off on my antagonist, You
never learned that from me. After my antagonist sur-

renders 1 want to take him by the hand, and | want to do
all T can for him, and yon never learned any different
feeling from me, but you did from some outsider, prob.
ably some member of Congress. 1 will tell you an anec-
dote : Tn the war between England and France, in the
time of Nuapoleon, a cavalry officer sallied out from his
troops, having discerned an English officer separated from
his command, to give him single combat, but after riding
up to him he saw he had lost an arm, and he said : “It is
true your country and my country are at war, but the un-
fortunate belong to no country.” After an enemy sur-
rendorod he is no éenemy of mine. Heis a friend of mine,
and particularly when he bhas honored every field he has
fought upon. Then he is worthy to be yours and my an-
tagonist. I will respeet that man as long as I live, and if
he wants anything I will open my pockets to him just as
[ would to you, but I am being betrayed into a good deal
longer talk than I expeeted to be. [Cries of ** Goon!”’
S@Goon!"] No, I am not going to.  God bless every one
of you." [Criesof “Goon!” “Goon!” “Goon!" and
tremendous cheering, ]

Chigago was not behind her sister cities in showing
honor and respect to the gallant dead. All tho stores were
closed and a grand civil and military procession took place.

In the evening Farwell Hall was well filled by an and i-
enoce come to hear words and songs commemorative of the
heroes to whose memory that day was dedicated.

Patriotic speeches were made, and odes recited, by prom-
At Joliet, Ill., the Governor of the state,
(Mr. Callum) was the orator.

sages therefrom:

ineut citizens.
We take following fine pas-

“Then the men whose graves we have to-day decorated
with flowers vore themselves away from home and friends,
They laid down the implements of i lustr y and took into
their hands the weapons of war. They joined their com-
rades ten hundred thousand strong, who campe up from the
valleys and down from the hills, away from the green pas-
tures and from besides the still waters, out from the cities
from everywhere in the North, nerved with determination
in eye and step, shouting the battle ery of freedom. They
were encouraged by fathers, muthu" . children, and nearer
ones still, and dearer ones, who crowded along the high-
ways and byways to sce them pass to the **big wars that
make ambition glorious,” They fought like brave men,
long and well:” “they eonquered, and out of the war, tri-
umphant and glovious, came the doctrine of the Declara-

| tion of Independence, that all men are created ¢qual and

consequently free. It was received by the people with ac-
clamations and found its home in the Constitution. *“The
stone which the builders rejected has become the head of
the corper.”” ‘The ballot was put into the hands of the late
slave, and with that act, the pledge was given that he should
be protected in the privilege of using it in safety and in
accordance with the dictates of his own conscience. The
doctrine of secession was destroyed, and, out of the war,

| the Union emerged a universally recognized nation, a gov-

ernment possessed of the power to compel respect from
either foreign or domestic foes, with power to enforce its
will upon all—to protect the citizen in the exercise of his
political rights, with none to molest him or make him
[t was in the
high enterprise of saving ouar country from destruction,
that the men whose memories we honor to-day, laid down
their lives; and [ cannot withhold the expression, that the
work that they accomplished must not be destroyed. The
doctrine of the States soverignity, as un lerstood by the
secessionists, must not be permitted to obtain new vitali ty
and the fact should not be overlooked that there is some-
thing like it in the features of the doctrine now asserted.
by the men who formerly advocated secession—that the
General Government has no right to protect the ballot in
the States from the corruptions of rascals or the intimida-
tions of armen men, even when such corruptions rnd in-
timidations are either encouraged or overlooked by the
State government,

The people of St. Louis honored themselves by paying
Business was generally

| suspended, banners were seen in all parts of the city, and

Let him witness the impressive spectacle of a !

various processions took place to the different cemeteri es
' At one of these a glorious address was made, by Judge
Forbush, from which we cannot refrain from making a few
quotations. Said he :

And then to feel the joy and prides of finding
one’s self, for the first time, 'a soldier; the satisfac-
tion with which the first new unitorm was tried on,
and found to fit; the joy with which the first bright arms
were received and handled; the pride with which the young
volunteer fastened to his shoulder those bright plates of
| brass which a paternal government had given to every pri-
vate, perhaps to support the weight of his knapsack, per-

haps to prevent imaginary sabres from ¢leaving him in twain

At Dayton there was a great gathering, This im- |

mense erowd was most probably drawn hither by the an-

nouncement that General Joe Hooker, * Fighting Joe,”

would speak, and speak he did at the soldiers’ home.

Here is hid speech :

COMRADES, AUDIENCE, ALL:
times, but never so badly as now,
and almost foreced upon you to talk.
spect for talking than vou have. Words do not mean
much, and I go for fellows that go for deeds and for ac
tions, Members of Congress are born talking, but sol-
diers never talk,

I have been sold many
1 have been presented

it would be no more difficult than to address you, Inever |
spoke out of doors in my life before, but as I see some of
you look to me, you have good
fore, I have been sold for a few words, and rather

I have no more re- |

but which in his young imagination were embryonic epau-
lettes, investing him with the brevet rank ol captain, or
colonel, or brigadier, How many imaginary rebels were
transfixed with thatbright bayonet, or with thatstraight ser-
geant’s sword! With what attention the first instractions
were received, how rapidly the first evolutions were learned ,
and what joy filled every heart when, for the first time,
the regiment stood out on dress parade. And hew strange
to feel again, if indeed we can, the terror of the first long-
roll at night, the excitement of the first skirmish, the dread-
ful rushing hours of the first great battle. To see again
the encampment of an army corps, like a fair white city,

filling some great plain; to see from some high hill that
Who ever heard General Grant talk ? |
Who of you talk? Why, if I wanted to address Niagara |

army in march, winding its way across a broad valley like
a greatl blue serpent specked with white; to break up camp,
full in line, and take one's place in that lengthening col-
umn, while the regimental band measures and quickens

cause, for, as I said be- | the fixst steps to the dear old tune, *“The girl 1 left behind
than | me;"" to see the leaves of a strange forest vibrate at the
When 1 wanted you, and | startling news, rung out by the concert of a thousand vo ices




